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To ES BURLING TON, „ to ev ty Moſe 
\ T dend, 

SZ Behold the Bard by thy bright n 
N cheard; Ne 
y his Life, and unconſtrain'd his Lays. 
tile his warm Heart glows grateful to thyPraiſe, 
finds his Genius with his Fortunes mend. 
| knows the Cauſe, for Burlington's his Friend. 


Your LoRDSHI1P's ever obliged, 


and devoted humble Servant, 


H. CAREY. 
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| aA RIN O Prikee f Tuba quite! 
4 RT. Father's Court, for the Love 
Teramima @ Beautiful Shepherdefe, th n 
ing with him bis Intimate Friend Cre 
der, who i Pecomes 2 $i 0 


Diftreſs ; but the Appearance of A rdel 
whom Cratander had angentr ouſly far fa 
after rhe mf folemm Proteffazions of 2 
fancy, 72 confouns and convitts him, E 
be ſmcereby repens, with & Promiſe mt 
zo defif till be has reconciled the Prin 
and Teraminta, which at laft 7 is happ 


cel 


v demand the un, of bis 
Fiſhes ; be only asks Teraminta, which at 


pris @ i ſuprif 2 Confeſſion from Govanca, 
ves Te ta 70 the Prince 
ratander, @ aud co 
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Cratander, 


DJ. AE JAG 


_ 'Gozanes, King of | 8 uba. 8 


Karino, his Son in Love with Tera- 
minta. 


Mirs. $ core ä 


1.5 


Favourite of Rarino, M good 


ecretly bis Rival. \ 
Teraminea, in Love with Xarino. SN Arne. 
Ardelia, in Love with Cratander, (Mrs 0 52 nber 


but. 


whom ſhe follows in Diſguiſe, 


ERAMINTA. 


OPERA 


ACTI. SCENE I 


SCENE, Apleaſant om 


Xarino, Chatander. 


X ARIN 0. 


RATAND E ; 4 this divine and 
7 ſweet Retirement 
Makes me abhor the Glories of a 
Court; , 
heſe Groves are render'd far more pompous, 
charming Teraminta's Preſence, 


Han all my Father's Palaces, 4 
B | Cra. | 


"Ore. "Tis werdrous fringe, | | "3 1 
A Prince of ſuch high 17 
Shou'd ſo demean himſelf, e 
To quit his Father's Court, MY 
And live in ſuch Obſcuriti 

For a poor Shepherdeſs. | 

Kar. Forbear, my Friend ! can | Counts, 

I Pomp, or Titles, | 

' _ Give me that Joy 1 find in Teraminta ? 

AIR. | 
I 1 a Plain with tbe Nymph T adore, 
'Tis fwweeter, much ſweeter to be, 
Than to reign, with Dominion and Pow'r, 
A Monarch oer Land, and o er Sea. 

No Throne can my Paſſion remove, . 

Or tempt me to change my Condition; 
Her Heart is the Empire of Love, 

Her Favour my only Ambition. [E 
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S$CEWE IL... 
Cratander ſolus. | J 5 
n. Her Soul is foſt : F 
And cannot bear his Sighs; = 


While mine are heard unpity'd. 
Why is Xar:no thus preferr's to me? 


He 1 is my Prince, tis true, 


mich 1 Love diſdains Subordinuton. | 
is my Rival; * ä 
har Mac Ns „ 
greateſt Enemy. Fm 
y did he truſt me with this fatal Secret, 
l tempt my Eyes to teach my Heart Defetion ?- 
. 5 
Loyalty, Friendſhip, and Duty, 
All muſt. ſubmit to bright Beauty ; 
No Power can Love's Paſſion controul. 
Talk not to Lovers of Reaſon - 


Pallas comes quite out of ſeaſon, 
When TI egreſs the Soul. 


. 
. . *; 
1 * 
— 


7} Exit. 
—ñññññññ̃ — nee SIONS 
SCE N E III. A rural Propet. 
Teraminta fola. | 
er. How Taſteleſs are the Beauties of che 
| =—_ FW. 
w my Xarino is not here? 7 


9 is Place is robb'd of all 
at made it once delightful. 
ſee ! the Shades 


ich languiſh'd in his Abſence, 
ive now he appears; | 
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el TERA 171 
Fer lo! he mn. Fi 
The Face of Nature i, „ ene 


And my fond Heart thrills quick: to bid him 


come. 
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SCENE . 


Xarino, Teraminta, | 


Xar. If to theſe humble Plains, Fs Gods! | 
You give ſuch Excellence, - 
Here let me dwell ; 

For ever gazing . 
_ Upon an Object © adorable. 

Ter. Xarino, well I know, 

You Shepherds make a Trade of Plattery. 
The Court has ſpread its Influence o'er the Pla 
And Cottagers have learnt to break their Vows 


AIR 
Xar, 2 hy does my Charmer treat me 2 
What Falſhood did J ever ſhow ? 
Tho all Mankind befide ſhou'd range, 
. T Iove ſo true, I cannot change. 
But, "tis the Pleaſure of your Sex, 
1 When moſt we love, you moſt perplex. 


%y 
Mz 


El. Ter. It is not that I know you falſe, Kann 
8 But fear you ſhou'd be ſo. 


Dan g 


mern WS mae 


1. 
re 2 


N is Caution 8 Sanctian; 3 
n then a Virgin be too cautious ? - 
t, *tis unſafe to parley with Tempratin, 
hen Flight 8 che beſt e. 
AIR. 
When Lovers for Favours A As 
Ob! then they approach with Reſped 
But, when in our Hearts they've Admiſſion, 
They treat us with Scorn and Neglect. 
is dangerous ever to try em, 
So artful are Men to deceiue; 
'Tis ſafer, much ja fer 7o fly am, 
So eaſy are Mails to believe. 
| | _ [Exit Teraminta. 


. 


SCENE V. 

Xarino ſolus. 
Kar. She flies, but ſuch 33 aſſigns, 
s makes that Abſence plealing, 
Vhich otherwiſe wou'd kill me. _ 


uſpicious Flight ! 
ect, tacit Oracle of my Felicity! 


AIR 
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= 4, v8 2 7 obtain 1 a 1 
[| I Angel, this Charmer ae 
= Moyr will I depart © 

= / | *TiHI Tue conguer d the Heard, 
1 of * Fair who een has mine. 


'B 8 SCENE VI. A Grove. = X 
Ardelia dr ak ROS 1 
Ard. © fatal Fondneſs! 
Whither wilt thou lead me ? —_ 
| Muſt I ſeek all the Corners of the Earth, E 4 
To follow one that flies me ? 
Hither I've trac'd my falſe One, _ mf 
And, in this Diſguiſe, nj 
Hope unobſerv'd to pal | 
4 But ſee! he comes; Mm 
With him the fatal Fair, 
\ That robs me of his Heart 4 
bf This friendly Shade, 
May ſcreen me from their Sight, 
And give me, but I fear, 
A Proof too ſtrong = 
Of all his Falſhood. 1 {Reid - 
8 © E Ni 
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| s & 4 N E v. +18] 
Teraminta follow 4 2 Cratander, FEIF1 2 
| Ardelia overbearing. 


Cra. Cruel 1 Trani nta ! 

hy fly you thus from your Adorer? | 

my Purſuit's diſtaſteful, . 

ou need but turn, and kill me Witt a Fowl ö 

Ter. Oh that I were a Baſilisk, 

o look thee dead. 

hou ſhould'ſt not long purſue me. 

Ard. What do! hear? 

he loves him not. 

appy Ardelia ! 

Ter. Why doſt thou proſecute me thus 7 

deteſted Wretch | 

aſt I be ever tortur'd 

ich thy intolerable Paſſion ? 

Cra. But were Xarmo here, 

Vou'd Teraminta fly ?\ 

ou'd ſhe look on him with choſe Eyes of 
Scorn, 

nd frown him into Madneſs ? 

Ter. No, were he here, 

Wc wou'd revenge this Inſolence. 


Wc little thinks his Boſom-Friend, 
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Nloſt eacheroully, attempts 1 el 
To be his Rival: — — . 
But III diſplay your Falſhood, - ; 
And he ſhall puniſh it. 8 9 
Ard. Charming Maid! ol ; 
Heav'n keep thee ever in this Mind. 
F GAs Maa Terami 


8 CEN E VIII. 


G gls | 
Cre. Puniſh! by Heav'n he dares not; ' 


| Thoſe Eyes have forc'd me to forget my Friel 


ſip, 
And any Chain is . now to break; 


All but my Love, and that repuls'd with Sco 
Revenge ſhall follow, led by n 


AIR. 1 
No longer Til bear 
In the Heart of the Fair, fl 
A Rival thus happy to rein; 
While T in Deſpair, * 
Tormented with Care, 
F or ever muſt 2 gh and complain, 


18 


3 


a 7 Krit 1 ye Deſinies ad 
Their Union divide, 
And vanquiſb tbe Pride, 
* this charming, - this dn e Maid. 


* 


8 C E _ E Ix. 
. ſola. 


. What Scenes of Miſchief ef agiaro | 
Mind 5 To 
v'n ſurely ſent me here 


= | ſhield this lovely Maid, and her Belo d, 
om all his black Attempts. 


© Sn # 


any Eye but mine; 
Wd yet, baſe as he 1s, 
till muſt love him. 
A.I R. 
7 0 Iove and not belov'd again, 
s ſure a Grief, all Griefs by far ee ; 
hat Torments muſt that Heart ſuſtain,” | 
bicb burns for thoſe that are for dthers. Deeding'? 2 
Wc /uch is my inevitable Moe, 
Love my Ruin, tho“ I know *tis fo. (Exit, ; 
C SCENE 


pw odious muſt theſe: Actions render him, A 


FC E N E X. 4 Rural Projett 


Nori ino, Cratander. 55 8 


7 OR Theſe Eyes are Witneſs of her Falſho 
Kur. It is impoſſible. = = 
Cra. If Tm not believ'd, 

T've liv'd too long. 
Xar. It is not oe I don t believe, 

But that I wou'd not. 
Cra. My Truth in Queſtion! 

Wou'd I had been dumb! — 
Aar. O my Cratander | pity and excu on me, | 
Cra. Believe it not, my Prince, 150 

Believe me falſe; 5 1 

Think it was all a Viſion, = ©» 

Since you'd have it ſo. : = 

The Traitor leaves you, 

Never more to trouble you 

With ſuch unwelcome Truths. 

Kar. Stay, ſtay, my Friend, 

"Tis moſt Apparent ; Ve 

Fooliſh Xarino ! 

To think a Woman cou'd be faithful, 

To think their boaſted Virtue 
Ougnht but Fiction. 
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1 for this ler my Far 8 ' Cours, 5 
ted proffer'd Crowns. 3 


Cha e — 4 


Royal Beauties, R 
* inglori ouſly my Moments here? * 

uſh at the remembrance. 

ra. Now you re a 'Prince indeed; ; 

yet I fear. on © 0 nt) 
Cr. What fears my Friend? Ker won el T3 
74. There's ſuch perſuaſive Magi in her Eyes, 
> Negative, one NR,” e 165: $4448 He 


g Xar, To avoid that Dango $72 6 if . nA 
W inſtant quit this place, 
1 in my Father's Court, 
e what I am, appear. -. ..,,, 
Cra. But ſure you'll ſee her fn; | 8 
let her know the Cauſe * ae Departure. 
Xar. Ol name her gots FN 
es Poiſon to my Ears, Weh d ante 5 2 
d for her ſake min a wh 
ate the Sex. Fr as ©. of 
A 1 R. 
Falſe * U note fairbleſe Fair ry 
Oh why did I belieue 
In one wwho only flights my Care, 1 
Aud triumphs to. deceive ?... | 
Yet fill J agore ber, ſtill languiſh and 2 
Sure never was Mortal 0 wretched as I! [Exit, 
2 SCENE 
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II crete Ia int 
Cratander Gh 
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Gra. This is good beginning. 
*Tis now my turn IR root W 
And cuell Tensmigs hg cl OT 
Shall pay full dear for her L Dickain 1 
Aſſiſt my Vengeance, dear Deceit! 

And make the Miſchief more bomplear, | 


BIG ei 1 0434 
1. 3 £ n | 
8 CEN E II. . 
AIR | 
Ter, Sing on, ſweet Warbl'of rhe em fl + : 
In Strains like theſe, © | 
My Soul appeaſe, | v 
And chide my Sabaix's Delay y. : 
Around dhe fragrunt Myttles robe, : 
Alarm his Ear, T% i 
Say I am Bros URI 
kgs bid him hafte ach. N. 


Enter N eſſen ger with Father. 
Aix. 41411 Nr 
What means this Letter? | 
Aarino was not us'd 


4 18 gone to Well 1 2 Shoks Poco. 
Are greater far than yours. 
* As for the loſt Cratander ;, 
e Fre this ſalutes your Eyes, 
« Conclude him now no more; 


* And let his Suff rings meet that Pity 
dead, 


Which you deny'd him 24 
.. Loſt 7 eraminta, © 
x -| AIR. hen" 
= 7 NympB 1 far ny ſate ne er biliehe 
In Man created to deceive, 
Left you're like Me tindont. 
= //0u'd you remain ſecure an free, 
Aud not Repentance tafte like me, 
Deir Sex for ever ſhun, 


| ; ! p 3 
1 : 1 10 18027 Py: 1 es "* > NP 
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The End of the Firſt A CT. 
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r 5 Ef A b Men OK" 2 . 3 8 n x 


{ 
S C. E N E 4 plan: Tents, VC : 
Gozanes lau ome runaway rer, \ 1 
Cowards! Daſtards 0 bert. 0 : 
7 Ning, a,” = 


And give your Country up —for Sha 
for Same! 
Sure as you fly you laſe your Liberties, 
If not your Lives but if once more yon fal 
The Fate of War may change, and we ſucceed. 
I'll foremoſt ſtand upon the brink of Danger; 
' Have I a Friend among you ? let him follow, 
not, I'I ingly purchaſe Death with Glory. 


7 


' Death! or tn 2 2 


Robb d of Freedom, Life is van. 
Fear ! I ſeorn thee, if I die, © 
Dearly they. my Life ſhall buy. Exit. 


SCENE II. An Hermitage. 

Cratander ſolus. 
Cra. Xarino warm'd with Jealouſy, 
as left me at full Freedom, : 
o try my Fate with Teraminta 7 
er Heart may change; IN 
ve ſurely now more Hopes than ever j 
Iy Rival is away, 
he Fair incens'd beyond Expreſſion, | 
Jay more, incldpicy me; - OO 3529S 
ity may nouriſh Kindneſs, 1 
muſt improve ZZZ 
his Diſguiſe is no ill Plot, 5 _ 
ut ſee! She comes, now for Diſſimulation. 
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SCENE 
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s CNE 1. 


| © Hater Teramin. e 
5 5 ebene kacken. W e 
Aare you ſeen | 
Two Shepherds pals E —— 
Cra. Juſt by yay, Cave they parted; ; : | 
Where unperceiv'd' „„ 
The different Stories of- der eme. : 
The one * 
Is gone a Virgin to clpouſe DDE 
Of high Degree, and. ae een, 
The other, hapleſs Youth! 
Scorn'd by.che Fair, he ov "i 
In deep Deſpair | 
Wanders, he knows not, cares not ET. NE. . 
I weep for very Piry. ld 4 
Ter. Sball Strangers — W ball not. 1 | 
The Cauſe,of all bis Moe 5 N 
Id, freely drain theſe Eye firings ary, | 
Cou d IT his Gruef | forgo. 
Why did I treat with. ſuch Diſdain, 
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* A Flame ſo pure and true? 
. Why love 1 fall, yet love in Vain, 3. 
Where Hate 1 is only OR. 1 
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SCENE 2 5 


hd Cratander ſolus; rA 
2. Who wou'd f and kneel: 

hen rie, i eee 

i purchaſe Scorn, 12 
en dear Deceit 

; ſuch prevailing Charms, 
der this veil of Sanctity? 

proſecu te my Scheme; 
ermin'd to enjoy her, 
; ſupplant my Rival. 


AIR 
How fwveet. 16 „ r 
How pow'rful its Charms; 
When Beauty beheving,. | x 
We lure to our Arms? 
When tir'd of repining, 1 


We languiſh in vain; 


— - 


Mi Ave and Defigning, 
The or: af We Sf wy 


* 1 — 


ä n 8 


8 CE N E V. "A Ss 
| Xarino in a mar li te Habit. 


Kar. Thus rous d as from ſome ſtrange llufivg 
Dream, | | 


Fake aſtoniſht, and with Shame refle, | 
1 Upon 


4 my Follies * 5 0 Teams / 
In what a maze of Error, haſt thou 14 n me I 
While I in Indolence by Charms inchanted, 
Amus d away my life's Meridian Splendor. 
I ſhou'd have been conducting ſhining Legions, i 
In all the ſplendid Pomp of War array d; 
And not have ſuffer'd theſe ſad Reveluticnnys, 
To fill my Country with ſuch Scenes of Sorrih 
My Father Captive ! O Diſtracting TION 
But tis reſolv'd, I'll amply now atone, 
Preſerve his ſacred Life, or loſe my own. © 
=O oa *. 
For Glory and Fame, 
For a Conquerors Name, 
"= pant with an Ardor unknown. $7 
My Country PII ſave, 1 Dy 
Th' Enflaver enflave, , 
And reſtore to n y F. ather bis Throne. 


SCENE vl. A Grove. 
Ardelia ela. 


Ard. What! is become of my  Cratander ? 
O boding Heart! 
Why doſt thou fill my Soul with fad Couje t 
He's ſurely ſlain, | 
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in | the — Jealouty-—- 25 

s kill'd his Rival, e W * 
F ther efore fled: e 
at Scenes of = of 

2 Birth from this pernicious Beauty? 


muſt ſhe triumph thus? 
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And Pity far is flown; © 
No Fears ſhall quell me, 
No Tears repel me, | 
She muſt for all atone, © Exit. 
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Here muſt I linger out a wretched Life; 
Wretched indeed ! for ſuch a train of Sorrows, 


Surely ſome Vengeance from offended Heav i 
Purſues me to the utmoſt Verge of Woe. 
Oh ye vindictive Powers! that puniſh me, 5 
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Or waft me to th* Elyſian Shore, 
To clasþ his darling Shade. ' 
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Pity a wretched Father's Moe, 
And grant his laſt Requeſt. 
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TERAMINTa. © 
Lok Who cou'd kill her? It muſt not be, 


Ard. Strange, and almoſt incredible * 
My own ſad Fate. 

T er. O ſhield me, Hear io what's chat? 
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Ard. A Friend, a 5508 afflicted F riend. 

Ter. No, you're a Man, 
All Men are falſe: | - 
As ſuch I ſhun you. 
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Ard. Stay, Teraminta 1 
Bot ales? fhe's gone 7 
How hapleſs are we both? a_ . 
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And with it all my Miſery. 
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SCENE XI. 
Teraminta meeting Cratander. 
4. Where flies my Fair ? 
fer. From Man, falſe Man. 
pra. All are not falſe; love you. 
er. I ought indeed, 
can't return that Love; ; 
yet I pity him. 
ra. O ſpeak once more, 
Love to Pity, 
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Makes me repent my Piry. e 
Cra. Then I repent my args Delays: 5 
And ſince Intreaty's: val ih; 11 
Force ſhall aſſiſt my Wiſhes.” „ 
Ter. Unhand me Raviſher. 
C. You plead in valn, 
. Conſent can only ſoften me. 
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Enter Ardelia. 


Ard. O Villain, V illain! 
Cra. Is this your Champion, 
Your Minion Shepherd?  -7 
FKarino left in time | 
So falſe a Creature. 
Ard. Cratander ! more rie left, 
An injur'd conſtant Maid. 
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N XARINO. . -S 
: ETSY H 1 8 Letter from my Kcbful Friend 


SE Cratander, No 
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by did I, or indeed, why 4 1 love ches? 

et ſpite of all my paſt, and preſent Suff rings; 
So firmly art thou rooted in my Heart, 


From chence I cannot tear the 
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Cra. O! embrace me not, 

Mou d you contain a Scorpion in your Arms? 

Tar. Thou art no en Has bur my Boſ | 
Friend. 
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Do Juſtice to your ſelf and Trenne, 17 

And call me Traitor, Villain as I am. 
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8 7 2/7 77 all the Groves around, 
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4 Heav' n and Nature's Pride and Care 
Virtue's Luftre ' crowns her . 
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| 8 C ENE 


* 
„ 


— Ly you — a 9 
, * s yi $2 
1 5 7 $ 
* + « 
1 ? y * f 
a A > »V. #7 : 2 * 
4 vv * s:. 1 (4 A 4 y £ 1 F 3 1 SEN? & . 
: * " 7 ? 8 1 „ 14 5 
1 1 " 1 * d 1 * . ) - * uk - 
Can *_ Q& 1 i * 
4 1 A , 
1 7 5 4 N u 
A 1 f 
4 a>, N . * 4 : 
7 þ . 7 " „ 75 * . 1 6 i * 2 Fay 2 
EY OD BEES, EE. * 7 1 * 5 
IÞ | : 1 8 4 1 * K 0 3 
* 


— — — Ry. 
Fo 


Teraminta, Ardelia. 


Ter. Where! is Xarino Ki 253 
Ard. Cratander not RE 3. 
Makes me conclude ſome Accident TY 
The Prince's coming. 
Ter. The Prince? What . 
Ard. Tis time to undeceive N 
Xarino, whom you thought an humble che 
Is a moſt potent Prince. 
Ter. The worſe for me! _ 
| Wou'd he were ſtill a Shepherd; 
Ambition now will rob me of his Heart. 
Ard. O think not ſo. 
Ter. I know not what to think, 
I'm all Perplexity. 
Ard. I fly to learn the Cauſe ; 
And bring you news of Conſolation, 
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SCENE W. 


i Teraminta .. 
x8 Ter. Sure I was bort for Oye 
1 | To taſte the Bitterneſt of Life, 
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And teſt on the Sea. 
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Cratander, Teraminta. 
ra. The Prince, fair Teraminta, begs excuſe, 
den Prevention ſtops his wiſht Approach, 
he'd attend you. 
. Talk not of Princes to a Shepherdeſ 
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Furrwel Life, thou Yale of We be, 4 
*Tis with Pleaſure that I go, 
Round Death's gloomy Realms to range, 
Worſe can never be the Change. | 
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3 Xarino and his Party reſcue bim. 2 

| Car. O live, my Father, live! xg 
oz. Tranſporting Sight! 0 

do theſe joyous Tears reſtrain my Bros, = 

1 fondly gazing on this darling Object? 

ar. I bring not only Liberty and Life, 

double Empire to my deareſt Father, 

oz. Compar'd to thee, Life, Liberty, and 


Empire 
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Cratander, Ardelia. 
Cra. Ardelia, T am all Aſtoniſnment | 
At Teraminta's late Behaviour; „ = J 
1 Not hear my Meſſage! 1 
* Ard. Tis moſt ſtrange indeed, 
I know ſhe loves to Deſperatibn. 
Cra. What ſhall I tell the Prince? 
Ard. Nothing, ſince theſe Miſtakes 
Are but increas'd by Meſſages. 95 


Go bring him here; 
He's the moſt welcome Meſſenger. 
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15 LA Þ R. 
: In the Hee of her 7 3 
Ev'ry Object gives Diſpleafure, - 
With Impatience while ſhe burns. 
Wiſhing ffill, and ſtill lamenting, 
She expecting, he abſenting, 
All ber Joy to Sorrow turns, Exit. 
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CEN E J... 
5 Xarino, Cratander. f 
Kar. Where is my Teraminta? 
Cra. Chiding your Delay, 

he mourns in Solitude your Abſence. * 


Xar. O bring me to my Love. 
| Cra. Behold ſhe comes. 
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SCENE XI. 


Enter Teraminta. 
Xar. But why with this Reſerve appeats my 


Charmer? 

hy this Formality, this Air of Diſtance ? 
oes my Soul's Idol think that Birth or Titles 
an make the leaſt Abatement in my Paſſion ? 
o, were I Monarch of the Globe's Extent, 
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Aarinds conſtant, and I till am r. 
1 N 
T 2 Turtle lamenting . 
The Loſs of ber Mate, 
From comfort abſenting 
Bewails her hard Fate. 
But at his returning, 
Her Foy ſhe renews ; 
With Extafy burning, 
Arqund him ſhe codes. 
So I for my deareſt 
Did languiſh and mourn ; 
With Sorrow fincereſs 
My Boſom vas torn. 
His Truth when ſuſpetted, 
How great was my Grief ? 
© That Error corretted, 1 7 
Hou fuveet my oa ? x, 
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8 c EN E XI. 4 Magnificent Hall 


Gozanes on the Throne. Attendants, Kc. 


Oos. Xaring has perform'd ſuch Miracles, 
What not to recompenſe, wou'd be Ungrateful. 
him approach, and ask his Soul $ Requeſt, 


RT” 8 e 


y Son, to thee I owe my Life and Empire, 
or can I reſt, 


itil I've recompens'd ſuch great Deſerts. 


mand whate er thou 1 by von high Heav'n, 


$2475 grants it. Ye 


ar. That high Heay'n is Witneſs, 


ö ing my Duty to my Royal Parent, 
Pre is the Centre of my Soul's Ambition, 
e only Object of my ardent Wiſhes. 


Introducing Teraminta 


WG-2. O bear her bence. PID 


Aar. What means my Royal N 
5 That Heav'n is juſt; there, there's the 
injur'd Face, 


F Did you has bid me * by ro cl 1 
Sox. 1 grant thee any thing, but do e 
Let me ne' er ſee her more. | 
Aar. We go, dread Sir, for where her Sight 
| fenſive. 1 
Mine ſure muſt be 4 ſtaſteful. 


AIR. 


7 75 * round the Werld will T WOE. 
For ber ev ry Hartlſhip T'll bear; A 
Diſtreſs will but make me grow fonder, 
While ſmiling ſhe  ſiweetens my Care. 
Since then my fond Paſſion does grieve ou, 
O let me your Bleſing implore 
And then T for ever will leave you, _ 
Mo, never to trouble you more. 
Goz. Stay, I command you! 


Fear not, fair Nymph ! but anſwer ſolemnly 
How this Enamel came in your Poſſeſſion. 

Ter. It was my dying Father's lateſt Toke 
To whoſe moſt dear Remembrance, 


I wear it next my Heart. 
G. Who was thy Father? 


Ter. A Shepherd, Sir, ang of no fall 
ſeſſian. 
Goz. Riſe, Princeſs, riſe ! thy Father wi 
Shepherd, 
But mighty Zantimenes King of Cuba. 


bu ne ns! ''T denn to nb: is Bib; 1 
h F. eature in chat Face e nem 
brance , 

the dear injur 4 "Moot, for Thoſe fake 
rain of Vengeance has thus long * me; * 
as I robb'd thy Father of bis Ae & oh 
thee I yield i 8 [Kneels, | 3 
er. Riſe, Sir, and ſpare my Bluſhes, ES... 
carer Gift than Empire's in your Pow'r; 


me Xarino, for I ask no ee, 5 y 
d much rather chooſe to be your Daughter, of 
Wn to be Fm of the World's Extent. | z. 
bB TT o. 
3 ond Xar. My Treaſure, my Pleaſure, my Foy, 
and Delight, - 
Hou great my Aﬀedtion, thy-V ue „ 
ly, how bright 5 8 
Fly Fealouſy, fly, and Suſpicion 4 ; 
obe For happy am I, as my Charmer is 
AR 5 


22. O wondrous Force of Providence divine! 
t ſtill prevails in ſpite of Mens Deſign ; 
juſtly did it puniſh my Offence, 
richly does it crown my Penitence ? 
Sceptre now reſumes its rightful Place, 
mingles mine with Xantimenes Race. 


ill! 
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